BOSWELL'S LIFE OF JOHNSON
Durham, a fiction so easily detected, that it is wonderful how
he should have been so inconsiderate as to hazard it. He
boasted to me at this time of the power of his pen in com-
manding money, which I believe was true in a certain degree,
though in the instance he gave he was by no means correct.
He told me that he had sold a novel for four hundred pounds.
This was his Vicar of Wake field. But Johnson informed me,
that he had made the bargain for Goldsmith, and the price
was sixty pounds.
My next meeting with Johnson was on Friday the ist of
July, when he and I and Dr Goldsmith supped together at
the Mitre. I was before this time pretty well acquainted with
Goldsmith, who was one of the brightest ornaments of the
Johnsonian school. Goldsmith's respectful attachment to
Johnson was then at its height; for his own literary reputa-
tion had not yet distinguished him so much as to excite a
vain desire of competition with his great Master. He had in-
creased my admiration of the goodness of Johnson's heart,
by incidental remarks in the course of conversation, such as,
when I mentioned Mr [Robert] Levet, whom he entertained
under his roof, cHe is poor and honest, which is recommenda-
tion enough to Johnson;' and when I wondered that he was
very kind to a man of whom I had heard a very bad charac-
ter, *He is now become miserable, and that insures the pro-
tection of Johnson.'
Dr John Campbell, the celebrated political and biographi-
cal writer, being mentioned, Johnson said, 'Campbell is a
man of much knowledge, and has a good share of imagina-
tion. Campbell is not always rigidly careful of truth in his
conversation; but I do not believe there is any thing of this
carelessness in his books. Campbell is a good man, a pious
man. I am afraid he has not been in the inside of a church
for many years, but he never passes a church without pulling
off his hat. This shews that he has good principles. I used to
go pretty often to Campbell's on a Sunday evening till I be-
gan to consider that the shoals of Scotchmen who flocked
about him might probably say, when any thing of mine was
well done, "Ay, ay, he has learnt this of CAWMELL !"'
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